236      THE VILLAGE IN THE JUNGLE
At last another servant boy was woken up, the
bull was put Into the hackery. The Ratemahatmaya
put on a dark coat, and, with many curses and com-
plaints, got into the cart. Silindu followed slowly
with the servant boy. They trailed wearily along
the dark roads for three-quarters of a mile: then the
cart stopped in the compound of the magistrate's
bungalow. The Ratemahatmaya got out and went
round to the back of the house to announce his
arrival through the servants. Silindu squatted down
near the hackery; he was no longer quite conscious
of what was going on around him; after a while the
Ratemahatmaya called to him to come round into
the house, and the boy who had driven the bullock
poked him up with the goad.
He was taken along a broad dark verandah, and
suddenly found himself in a large well-lit room.
Had it not been for the stupor of his fatigue he
would have been very frightened, for he had never
seen anything like this room before. It seemed to
him to be full of furniture, and all the furniture to
be covered with strange objects. In reality there
was only a little travel-battered furniture in the
barn-like white-washed room. There was matting
on the floor, and rugs on the matting. An immense
writing-table littered with letters and papers stood
in front of the window. There were three or four